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TO THE 
LADY ANN DIDo, 
Counteſs of Carthage. 
Madam, 
> Ou know i was at your Command, 
That this great work I took in hand ; 
Which after many Ejaculations, 
Great pains, and many Lucubrations ; | 
So there 'ris done then make the beſt on'r; 
Arid let who will finiſh the reſt on't, 
From Your | 
( Servant, 


R. M, 
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5. Ow all was well filent as may be, 
"=! But poor execs like a Babe 
4 Simpers, and cannot chuſe but cry 
SY An put his finger in his eye 
To tell her Highneſs of the down- 
Fall, of that pretty place Troy Town 
Madam, quoth he, may*r | wag your Grace 
I can't but make a ſoure tace, 
To tell you how , ------—— 

And here he ftopt, and made a pauſe, 
And fcarce could fpeak, but 'twas becauſe 
Tears trickled down his Malmfy Noe, 
To think of all the Trojaz Woes ; 
Ar laſt in words ſmoother then butter, 
He thus began his mind to utrer, 
For ten long years with much adoe 
; We have thole Greezazs overthrew, 

Many a ſcar as 1 ſuppoſe, ' 5 IN 
Many a &ood ſound bloody nole ; | 
0. 2 We 
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ll And yet the Rogues {till came ag'in's, * 
© We never could be quier'tor *um, 
<* Pox on thoſe Rogues tor ] abhor *um ; 
We bang'd, and fouſt them up for Codfiſh, 
| Buyer at laſt they prov'd but odd Fiſh, * 
| For when we thought that all was paſ}, 
| Theſe youngſters had a trick at lalt: 
A huge great Horſe they {cnt us hither 
Ill luck, the Devil and all rogether : 
// In him fix hundred men they pur, 
|| LIrhink Old Nick was in hjs gut: 
|; Altho' ſome ſay there were no more 

| 

| 


VV'c cutt their chaps, and broke their (hins, 
| 


||| Men, then five hundred ninety tour, 
|| All Taand Luſty War-like Chuft;, 
For moſt men ſay they were in Buffts : 
This Tr0jaz Horle, as Homer Notes, 
Was fill'd-with Men, inſtead of Oatcs : 
'- Provender good enough, alas! 
| For what 1s morta] man bur grals, 
There is a little Pretty Ifle - -- | 
Not far from thence, about a milc ; 
I'm ſure of mp tis a Town, - 
To thoſe that dwell in 1t well kgown : 


Wd 
d af 


Its | 


Its | 
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Its name I know not, ſome ſuppole, 
The Name of it is Texedos : 
Twas rich when Priam rul'd the roſt, 
But now as poor as I almoſt , 
There's neither Iron Barr, nor Grate, 


| Percullas, Chain, or Bolt, or Gate, 


Yet 'twas a wcalthy place of old, 
For there King Priamz kept his gold ; 
There alſo under Lock and Key, 
He pur his Chicteſt Treaſury , 

Burt now it 1s a place of landing, | 
Where water-men do take their ſtanding ; 
Hither the crafty Grectans come, | 
We thinking they had been gone home, 
Opec our Town-Gates, Frolick, and Bouſe 
Drink Sherry, ina full Caroulſc , 


. And Madam, tor to tell you true, 


We thought no harm no more then you ; 
All *gin to wonder ar this Horſe, 
Thymetes draws it in by force ; 


| Capy«(a wiſer man) the Chyrurgion, 


\Vould have it thrown in for a Sturgion : 


As the Colt at Huatmgton, 
vas vated for a Sturgion. 
B 4 Laocon 


| ph Virgile T raveitie, 


i — On Ie 


— —  — 


Laocon running from the Tower, 
Would tain have {poke,but had not Power : 
This Youth when he ſhould guard the trenches 
| Wes alwaycs twifling with his Wenches ; 
Ar lait by getung breath, he thus 
Ecgan in Language furious ; 

Gentcels, what madnets, rage, and fury 
Doth you, to thele dire aftions hurry , 
*Slead (quorth he) 'twas his common Oath, 

| Yettherc i5 one alive that doth 
| Proteſt he never heard him {wear 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


[ 


By any bur by Jupzter ; 
||| Bur lets go an, thats gone and paſt, 
|!! He knew not what he ſaid in haſt 
| Hehad a weapon keenand herce, 

| Thatthrough a Zul-hide-ſwueld would pierce 
|/; A Lanceit was with Iron picke, 
'|| Th oneend would thruſt the other ſtick ; 
| With this he ran with might and main, 

' And thruſt it through and through again, 
| And litting up his hindmoſt legg, 

He pull'd it out, as *ewere a pegg ; 


He jerkt his fides and firckt his Toby, 
Like Aſpin leaf thgn ſhooke his Hobby 3 


And 


| 
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| And ſtraight trom his diſgorged belly 
| Sent tucha ſound I cannor tell ye, 
hes | Have you not ſeen a Kilderkin 
| Fil'dup with liquor tothe brim, 
| Which when you ſtrike it with your fiſt 
| It ſpeaks no louder then ir liſt; 
| Bur when it ſounds moſt wondrous dull, 
' Youall conclude the Barrels full : 
th, | So when Laocoz heard the ſound 
Which trom this Monſter did rebound, 
He ſtraight cries out, Sirs Ict me tell ye, 
Our toes are lodg'd within his belly, 
And if by chance they ſhould come to us, 
I re]l you they would quite undoe us, 
Robb all our Hen-rouſts, nay yet further, 
rce They'd kill our Cowes, and Bullocks murther 
' | Nay fomc of them will be ſo baſe as 
k; Tofling the Ego-ſhels inour faces 
4 They'l kill our Horſe-men, and Dragoons, 
n, | Shirk Piſ-pors, Porringers, and Spoons ; 
| *Tis now, quoth he, no time ro Rhyme , 
Look to your ſelves, *tis pudding time : 
Mean while was brought i King Priam, 
| Asrall a proper Man asI am 


And | Bound 


? 
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Bound fait with Ropes, tor I preſage, 
It was not then the Iron Age; 

To tay the truth, ye ſhall not meet, 
Artaller t cl:ow in our ſtreet , | 
You necd not queſtion much his valour, | 
For he was born and bred a T aylor , | 
His hair inclining was to yellow, 

Methinks it was a pretty tellow : 

1his man was brought 1n ſuch a hurly, 

Ser all our Towns-tolk in a burly ; = 

And that which did encreale the tray, 
Was caulc it was our markct-day ; 

Each Prentice came with his Mazd-Marion, 
As crows do flock to ſtinking Carrion ; 
All forts to jear him camc a gazing, 

As Butchers croud to a Bear-baiting : 
Hithcr me all our people flocks, 

As we were going to the ſtocks, 

When as alats ! there's no ſuch thing, 

For he was going tothe King, 


. This fellow was a ſubtile wight, 


And one that knew as well to fight 
As eat, his Breakfaſt for his bread, 
He knew which {ide was buttercd ; 


a eee, en _ 


10n, 


Virgile T raveStie, "Ib 


An 'inted Villain, as I've tcen, 
Car'd not tor lite, or death a pin ; 
This Varlet was as you thall ice, 


| As full of cratt as Treachery ; 

| For lifting up his fiſt on high, 

| H* invokes the lacred Deity ; 

| The ſtars he calls by Chriften Names, 
| As you ſhoujd call Jack, Tom, or James, 
| And calting up the white ot's eyes, 

: He thus began to Apologzzc : 


' Quoth he, may ir your Highneſs pleaſe, 
I mult confec1s5 1 came from Greece , 
Turn'd ous of houltc, and home, and fobb'd 
Ot all my goods, and money robb'd : 
For I have liv'd in as good tathion, 
As any Gaffer of our Nation, 
Nay I have kept a gallant houſe, 


Never without pudding, or fouce ; 


My men could come tothe bren checſc, 
And goto th' cubbard when they plcalc ; 
Now pinch'd with cold (till 770 be thank 'e 


'To keep me warm, got a blanket, 
|And porridge too ; the Servants they, 
An | up S:z0p, $15 good broth) did lay : 


And 


—_——_ 
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And now they've left me not a ſtitch, 
Nor icazce a tatter to my brecch, 
Bur this poor Mantle, which you ce, 
Which truly, ſcarce is worth a flee , 
A goud cloath coat, the Rogues dtd lurch, 
I never wor't, but once to Church , 
Thcir croſs-grain'd tricks, I knew no more 
i hen Z:ty, who beray'd his dore, | 
Pocr tonclt Szzo that's my name, 
Ca!l'r what you pleaſe, I'm ſtill the ſame, * 
Thus went he on with his flim flam pratte], 
Totcll us what good ſtore of Cartel | 
He had, and things nor worth the hearing , | 
As when he made the laſt Sheep-ſharing : 
Thus did he all his (teck unriddle, | 
As calily as thread a niddle , | 
Ar lait rears trickling from his cyes, 
We little thought that all was lies : 
And hearing of his ſad complaint, 
Took him no leſs then for a Saint ; | 
The old Wives hearts and ſtomacks did riſe 
Young Matds were picre'd unto the kidnies; 
Bur in the end of his Narration, 
He made ſuch ſober Application, 

| | That | 
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1+ | That he made all our mouths to water, 
To hear the fag end of the marter , 
VVe call'd him honeſt man, and bid him 
| Go on, and tell us what betid him, 
; Chear up, ſaith one, I'le burn the Rod, 
-, | My Chuck, my Joy, my Nicola Cod , 
? | He ſcare could (peak, but cry'd a while 
TRE As he had been a ſucking child, 
| Ar laſt, wiping his noſe trom ſnot, 
| He thus began to lay his plor : 
\«. | Revenge, Revenge, O ſweet Revenge ! 
1c]. | More toothſom then Calves-hcad & henge, 
* | Quoth he, my Maſter's all le take 
ins . | My Oath, you made their hearts-blood ake, 
_ So | They oft-tirwes thought to hoyſe up ſayle 
©* | There was no hopes tor to prevail, 
' They all cry'd out that it did ſcem 
In vain to (trive againſt the ſtream : 
The raging Sea did oft-times toſs *um, 
The winds & waves cantriy'd to croſs 'um; 
Ofr-times it did Thunder and Lighten, 
1 riſe | Which did the Grecaans Sore aftrightcn ; 
nies. | Yomtimesaſtorm woukd.come,you'd think 
? | Thatall rhejx ſhips would rait-way nk; 
| 


Thus 
That | 
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Thus when they ſaw their wir, did fail *um 
They wondred what the Devil ayl'd *um 
11 hey all began ro ſtamp and ſtare, 

As mad as ever was March Hare ; 

Ar laſt they tent with wondrous ſpeed 

A man to the Oracle of Phebe, 

Who coming nigh the Sacred Stones,” 

Fell down upon hits Marrow-Bones - 

Ar laſt he having got his Anſwer, - 

Did come away like any man Sir ; 

Quoth he, the Gods did me adyife,' 

To offer upa Sacrifice ; a 

And drawing out his ruſty hanger, 

Cries this, this mult appeaſe their anger ;; 
With that they all refoiv'd thac] 

Muſt be the man prepar'd to dye , 

And ſtraitway clapt me up in Prifon, 
Where was for a little ſeaſon ,, 


And when they had my hani faſt bound, | 


They pur meltraightway inlobs pound ; 

An ugly hole it was, and which, 

Was een as dark as any pitch, | 

So low it was, you ſcarce could ſtand in, 

So dark, you ſcarce could ſee your po in; 
Was 
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"on: I was in Luch a wotull plight, 
m .- || could not fetch a nap all night , 
? [1 rold our Town-Clock all along, 
I heard the Chimes go dirs, ding, dons : 
Ar laſt when day began to peep, 
I cunningly away did creep, 
And in an Apple-Tree I hid me, 
Where a good honeſt woman bid me ; 
And now 1 was as fafe and ſound, 
As one had giv'n me twenty pound : 
But now I muſt nev'r look to ſce 
| [My Friends, nor yet my Friends fee me: 
My pretty bantlings, great and {mall 
-r ... [Heavens keep them, and proteGi them all : 
And now ye Trojans ſhow tome pitty, 
As you are Free-Men of the City. 
Thus hearing of the ſad Narration, 
Weall began to ſhow compaſſion, 
14, |And thoſe that did mark the preamble, 
* |Their gurts within them, *gan to wamble, 
| For it would move a very ſtone, 
To ſcea pudding creep alone : 
q Bur ſecing of the King. of Troy, 
In, . ) 
id it; He cry'd aloud, Vive Le Roy. 
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And as he had a Trojaz been, 

He ſhouted forth, God ſave the Queer : 
Wirth that King Pram could not chuſe 

Bur ſmile, and bid his foot Boyes looſe 

His hands, and feet, and preſently 

He was as free as you or 1, 

Our King then ſtanding bolt upright, 

Did his moſt gracious Spcech recite, 
Quoth he, Friend never be diſmay'd, 
Here's none will hurt you, ben't aftaid 

I warrant ye, that there is no man, 

But what's a true and truſty Trojan ; 

And ſol hope thar you will be, 

Traly I like your phyſognomy ; 

You ſeem to be ant honeſt Creature, 

You have a good ingenious feature : | 
But now good honeſt Maſter So, (know, 
There is one thing ſtill which T would fain 
And if to me you will bur yent it, 

You ner'e ſhall have cauſe to repeat it ; 
Truly V'le take it yery kind, 

If you willtell me all your mind ; 

Come tell me true, indeed, indeed, 

VWhat means this monſtrous wnogen-thead; 
@> +4 E  Wor 
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For truly give me kave to rell ye, 

I fome-whar do diſlike his belly , 

Though Malter $20 | am loath, 

To look a gift-Horſe inthe mouth : 

T his man 1 think, as I'm a ſinner, | 

Loved miſchiet bctrer then his dinner : 

For falling down at the Kings tcer, 

He thus began to counterfeit ; 

Quoth he, by all the petty Gods, 

I know not what ſct you at odds; 

Nor yet what tis that makes you fue, - 

Like Carts, and Doggs. to ſcratch and bire, 

I'm ſure tis I that gor.the harme, 

I've loſt a very goodly Farme ; Os 

The ground was left me by my Grannum, 

Ir brought in thirteen pounds per Annum ; 

Beſides there was a pretty garden, 

Bur I have loſt ir every farthing : 

The Lamps of Heaven, knowl xell 

The naked truth; of whar befell ; ._ 

And that which vanquiſhc all our fear, 

He clos'd his Speech with manya tear : - 

And then another miſchief fell us, 

Which truly did as good as tell us, . -_ 
- That 


| 


{ 
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That what the tel{ow did xo us tcl, 
Was in a manner true av Goſpel, 
Laocon caſting lors, waseftt-toon, 
Choſen to'be the Pricit bt Neptupe : 
Some lay tath*rwinkling of an cyc, 

T his Yolingiter he could cogadye 

And if'tbe ttue, as folks do tay, 

I needs mult-rell you 'rwas toul play, 
And tho” he wins at fir{t; vis five 

Toone, if cheating play doth thrive : 
For as he lvokr'with tteadtaft cyes, 
Offrih&to the Gods a factihce : 

Behold, two'hagecous Snakes appear, 

Ar that we all began tofrar., 

Laordy; Wonders what's the matter, 

They both ſtraight jumper our of the water, 
And hiting; Kapr'into his face, 

The Pricſt Was ma ſhittencalc ; 

Now 'gattheScato roar, ftwas faid, 
Neptune hiniſelfwas half afraid : 

We leeingTucha fight begun, 

Each Witin-ro take his heel and run ; 

We minded notthe Prial at all, 


; 


Each forhimſtif,and ho forall; _ | 
p 1 
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| The Pricſt beganto fcreck, nay further, 
| Some people heard him oy out murther : 
Have you not teen a C auſtet Lamb, 
Ta'n by the Butcher from his Damb, 
How it doth cry, ſtruggle, and ſtrive, 
| As being loath ta loofe his lite : 
So did Laocon, ery and bellow, 
Juſt fo as 'm an honeſt fellow , 
No man did pitty him at all, 
Some did him Rogue and Rafcall call, 
For ſtriking of this Trojan Steed, 
All cry'd you are juſtly ſery'd indeed , 
And now the Folk withall rheir Powet, 
Do place this Horſe within their Tower : 
But know the bigneſs of rhis Beaft 
Was ſuch, our Gate was at the leaſt, 
And preſently our Towns-Folks all, 
'Gin to pluck down a piece of wall ; 
yome got Pick-Axes, and Hammers, 
Some got Matrocks, Spade arid Rammers ; 
There's old todo, and ſuch a pother, 
Some got one thing, ſome 2nother , 
s butic all as body-lice,' © 
The REy pull'd the wm down in a trice z 
2 


— - 


ater, 


And 
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And now they all do tugg, and ſtrives, 
As they were tugging for their lives : 
The Maids did come and make a ſhift, 
To give a pull ata dead lift , 

And know tis true that Maids can then, 


Tugg beſt of all whenthey're with men, 


They were as white as on May-Day, 
Truly Lthink they made a Play-day : 
Ar lalt with many a pleaſant dirty, 
We got him ſafe into the Ciry ; 
Some thruſt betore and ſome behind, 
I think the Devil, we all were blind : 
Now when the night began to peep, 
*I was time for honeſt men to bh ; 
Our towns-men all were wearicd, 
Thought it high time to go bed , 
Some on the floor, and in their cloaths, 
Others began to Sing Old Roſe , 

Some reel'd to Bed, others ro Mows, 
As drunk as any Davids Sows : 

And now the Greets with forty Oare, 
From Tezedos ſoon got to ſhore ; 

And in the dead time of the night, 
They all prepared themſelyes ro fight : 


vw] 
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We all were ſnorting, great and ſmall, 
And never dreamt of itatall , 

Sino that Rogue the door did ope, 

And down they all came by a rope ; 
Down ſlides Petides, Neoplotum, 
AMachaon, Menelaus did tollow 'um, 
Tyſanarus, Stenelaus, Mliſſes, 

As ſtout a Souldier as now piſſes ; 
Down they all foal with mickle care, 

By which | find this Horſe a Mare : 


| They kill'd our Bell-Man, and his Bitch, 
| Irhink the Men were all bewitcht : 
| Theyarm'd themſelyes, and every man 


Had got a cudgel in his hand, 

And breaking open bur town gate, 
Their Comrades fally in thereat ; 

And as the Gods would have it happen, 


| Truly the Rogues did catch us na - 
| Indeed I think as it did hap, - WY 
| Thad butnewly fetcht a nap ; 


Behold ſtout Hefor, he that died, 
Did ſeem to ſtand at my Bed-fide; 
Good Heer he lookt as he had been 
Twicecaten, and ſpew'd up agen; 
| C3 He 


- 


= 
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He came juſt fo as he was worried, 

When he about our wall was hurried . 

His mouth was full of blo6d and foam, 

His hair as 't had been never comb'd ; 

His beard was rough and over-grown him, | 

A little more Ihad nottknown him ; 

I know not how 1 ſhould; becauſe 

He was not like rhe man he was , 

Who atter many wars;'anditoyles, 

Uſe to come ſaden home with ſpoyles : 

Now he's nomore like the ſame Royſter, 

Then a good'pipping, like'an Oyſter ; 

And as hetothe'bed did ervep, 

It griey'd me for to ſee him weep : 

Ar firſt I layaxviiwa maze, -* | 

Ar laft I broke out in this phraſe : 

Thoattuſty T9jak, valiant Peere, 

VVhar a'Devil:makes thee here > 

Quoth he, begon, thou andthy lire, 

For all our towns are ona fire ; 

The Child\unborn may rue the day, 

For lack of Buttet-Milkand Vhay , 

Quoth he; *will be a direfull Theam, 

Torell the tofs of Curdyand/Creata: «4 
Ed ake 


[lake 


V, rrprla.” Tirawyh bed, =. 
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Make halt away, you 4 be aniline; 
De ſkroyed evesy:Mothers Son ; 
” HS Naw 100 late to put a banu1 tw, 


| No man cando mure then he cafglo ; 
um, | 


VVe arc :vin'd extry Mopgher pn,. 


| Pack up te Zodturigs, and bo "gone i: 
| That ward 91d nake my heave nicks 
| Irthink was ttimg tut me to wake 1 


| 1 ſtarted 1+, au cabbdmineeics,: 
| And to rtu wink preſentdy-y,' ' 
| Where 1-01 as F had lookt about, 


I pretent}y dad Lpy the rout'4 51 11 | 
As ſoon as e*reithey met auman | | 
They knockvhimdown,anbbid himdand; 
Wirth that I-ferchoamy Swordand: Speary. 
And down Lwwentia Malunacers:'; 
VVhen I came:dawn,liwove! bf um, 1+ 
My tingers itghyz for:tokokiani Pale; A 
Upon my headd: puta/Cappy2cl; e113; £121 (4 
For who knows!what mitock tf ma 
Lhe rogues may break ones tiead aa ap fiones 
Mares wayes to kifta doggehonone, 3 1C) 
Now as/L paſtalong theftreer; cs ' 7 1 
WW hoſhouldd butOrjgermeer;''t 
C 4 With's 


.. » _ EE — * 
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With's Child at's back, mid'R all this rout 
With's baggage he was marching out ; 
How goes the Market, honeſt friend 
Quoth I > He ſeem'd notto attend ' 
To what 1 ſpoke ; at laſt he fayes, 

Burter is butter now a dayes : 

You necd not fight you'r ne'r the nigher, 
For all the fat is in the fire; te. 
- Sino, that Raſcal with a match, 

Has ſet on fire all the thatch. 

But yet e Axe never hang 'd 

An arlſe, for fear. of being bang'd ; 

He's not ſo cowardly as thoſe, 

Who cry to ſce a bloody noſe ; 

Bur is reſolyed rather then yield, 

To dye with honour in the treld : 

And thus with-courage out he goes, 
Kill, or be; killed by his foes ; 
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out |Yet for all that, Gentleman-like, 
 |Eneashe did trayle a Pike: 
Soon as he ſpy'd theſe luſty Souldiers, 
He claps each man upon the Shoulders ; 
Quoth he, chear up my Boyes, I ſay, 
It ſhan'r be {e'd we lolt the day ; 
xr, |For you mult ynderſtand, this fight 
' _ |Was jnthe dead time of the night : 
Chear up my dainty Boyes, come, come, 
' [is now in'vain to ſtand hum, drum : 
You ſee in what a wofull plight 
'We *re in, it ſtands in hand to fight 
'Kill or be kill'd, noquarter give, 
[We will not let thete Villains live 
{Althoifgh the thing doth me perplex, 
|Neceſſitas non habet Lex: © | 
[As when two Maſty Dogs do fight, 
{And quarrel meerly out of fpighr ; 
[Beſure the Currs ſhall never lack 
[Some ſanders by, to clap their backs , 
|Spit in their mouths, and cry Haloo, ' 
[Thus did v/£peus do ſo too; -- | 
1, - \Butyer,E£rewallo fell 
; * bs ir himſelf, and fight pel}-mell , 
' Yer | 


Ar 
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Ar laſt we backthim, and fel} to't all, 


Though two to one 1s odds at faot-ball : 
We mct an hundred men or mare, 

When we wete not above a {core ; 

I think I'm pretty near the martcr, 

Bur yer we made their bones to clatter ; 

We thratht ſo hard, we'd make *um teel, 

Although the Rogues were made of itcel : ' 
Bur who is able to recite, 

The milchicf that was done that night , 

They broke our windows, burnt our barns, 

They did us God knows how much harms ; 

* Kill'd all our brogd-hens, {toe our clucks, 

And ſcrv'd us many ſuch like 4cicks ; 

Ear all our cuſtazds, though ] ſpoke tum, 

And pray'd um not,l wiſh t'ad choak'd um; 

To cloſe their ftomacks laſt at all, 

They gattche Wench again the wall. 

Ah ! who canichufe but weep and putty, 
The-laſs of \ucha Gallant Cuy , 

Now *”tis a common thing:to-meet, 

Þ cad Carcaſles in every bh 7 

So that as men do walk the:tawn, | 
Sometimes they chance to — 3: 
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Sometimes we light upon a Greek, 

And then I think we made him reek ; 
Before we let him go, we worlt him, 

We caught Ararogeos and purit him , 
Who all along with us did walk 

A ſtreet or two, and 'gan to talk, 

For he 1'rh” dark, poor hilly elfe, 4} 


'| Thought us as bad Rogues as himſelt, 


And as you know, birds of a teather, 

Moſt commonly do flock together, * 
Quoth he, come Fellow-Souldiers under 
Favour, lets now begin to phunder 


| For honey, now let's 'gin todive, 


\We'v* burnt the Bees out of their Have : 
At laſt he knew 'twas a miſtake, 
And then his heart began toake | 

He crept away; his ſpeech did falter, 
Lear'd like a dog, that flipe hishalter , 

And ſtreight thrs melancholly Buſtaxd,'.. 
Stood trembling like aquaking Cuſiard : 
And preſently:toon as he {pake, 


' |.Wegot him fat hold by che Cloak, + 


Tript up his heeles, and flung him down , 
We 
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We doult his chopps as he did riſe, ' 

All the foul play we could deviſe , 

And then ar laſt we cur off's head, 

Then moſt did think the man was dead : 

And now our men begin to try, 

What they can get by policy ; 

One gets his Boots made of good Leather, 

Another takes his Cap and teather ; 

Riphew got his Gallant Shield, 

The very belt inall the Field , 

Another got his little Dagger, 

(Dymw it was) it made him ſwagger : 

"l hus cloath'd all over in a Wolves skin, 

We with the Greeks did challenge kin ; 

Grew wondrous great,bid him goodmorrow 

Before 'twas lef, *rwas to their ſorrow ; 

We {wore if that they'd nor be civil, 

We'd ſend them packing to the Devil : 

Muſt they knock people on the heads, 

That men can't reſt within their beds ; 

With that we ſwing'd our cudgels round, 

Our heads, and ſoon did clear the ground ; 

Fot hitty miſty, ſoon we ſlew, 

Some we knockt down, and ſome or'threw; 
i , Women 
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Women out of their windows cry'd 
Ther's nothing lolt but whar's belide ; 
With that all run, and ended ſtrife, 

As they were running tor their life : 
Behold King Priams Oldeſt Daughter, 
Drawn by th' hair of ch* head came after : 
She was a Virgin tpruce and near, 

And one that could have done the teat. 
King Priam would have paid her down 
In marriage, near ant hundred pound ; 
Secing of this light, Chorebus 

\Was like a mad Man, furious ; 

Truly he ſcarcely could forbear 

To pull, and tear of all his hair ; . 

Some people ſaid they'd lay their lite, 
Thar he and ſhe was Man and Wite; 
This was that Dame, for whom his ſoule 
\Was burnt in's belly like a cole , 
Sometimes he [tamp't, and cry'd a pox, 
And then he 'gan to wind his locks ; 

If's hair he carcs not tor a Figg, 

Truly then he muſt wear a Wigg : 

He run among{t *um all, and fit, 

Either without much tcar or wit ; 


Then 


[| 
MF 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


— — -— 


7 O— __— 


i — - -—- 


a —  — 
ry — ern nr Orme og 


They kickr him twice on the ſore ſhin ; 
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Then we rc{olv'd to looſe a limb, 

Or two, or three, to re{cue him ; 

And to't we fell, our men did tcar 

Their feces, it feems, when none were near; 
And by our Helmcrs they miſtook, 

And us im th dark tor Grerzaxs took ; 
And from our houſe-top broke our t i'es 
And'Ranks, with brick- bars and old tiles: 
Now there began a dreadfull flaughtcr, 
They made our bones within us chatter , 
Now all our policy appears, 

We cannorkeep ittor our ears ; 

Now they make {1gns to one another, 
And there began a filthy puther , 

All fall upon ws now and bang us, 

And ſome could find their hearts to hang us; 
Bur truly that was not the faſhion, 

Nor yet the cuſtome of our Nation : 
Short bands are come up now a dayes, 
We found our divers other wayes ; 
There's none of us cſcap'd at all, 

Chorebus fared worſt of all ; 

For that which truly is a (in, 
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Forrh-with they all began to hy *um, 
Into the Palace of King Priam ; 
A pretty place it was with lock 
1car nd Key, and iron bolt to knock ; 
Bur that their Captain never knocks, 

3ut broke it open with a Pox ; | 
o&; [The Maid comes icolding with her broom, 
oe, [And {wore they durt'cd every room ; 

* JQuoth ſhe, what {erves:the mat at door, 

Burt for to wipe your hootes þetore + 
You enter in ; thus having ſaid, 
She flings away, a tite neat.Maid ; 
Yet they reſoly'd torward to budge, 
And made the wenchto be their trudge ; 
Up ſtairs they run unto the King, 
And here they fight like any thing ; 
> 55 JOff goes their bands, and to'r they go, 
] know not who ſtruftthe firlt blow ; 
And when they'd done, they gin to {end 
Away, what they could rap and rend ; 
Pure Feather-beds, Blankets, and Bollters, 
Folks ſatd they fold them at th* Upholiters, 
New flaxen ſheets, .as white as ſnow, 
Ther's no help tor 'um, all muſt go ; £1 
| 0 
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Tho for thoſe ſheets her Highne(s cray'd, 
Alas ! there was not one rag fav'd , 
And what was worſe (theſe were but traſh) 
They ſeized upon all the Kings Caſh , 
Some kept the door with naked ſword 

So ſtout, they'd ſcarcely ſpeak a word : 

I faw all well enough, fe ſ 

Lurk*r in a hole moſt cunningly, 

Top of a houſe, where we laught whiles 
We broke their heads with picce of tiles ; 
Ar laſt the Greczans burnt our Forr, 

And fo they ſpoyled all our ſport , 

Feeling their num-ſculls ake in ire, 

The Kings houſe now they gan to fire ; 
They light their {quibs with birs of match; 
Fung *um for th* once amongſtthe thatch, 
And that began to reck and {moak, 
Enough the King and Queen to choak ; 
They pull'd up all the poſts and benches, 
And made fad rour among'ſt the wenches, 
Flung ſtones, & ſome broke all the caſem" 
\ Arthat the King was in amazement ; 

All the carv'd works they tumbled down, 
And lay in heaps upon the ground ; 


Money 
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| Money enough I'm ſure it coſt, | 
Abundance of good Timber loft, (were, 


The chamber where the Kinig and Queen 
Now lies like any thorough-tare ; 

Yer ſome will {ay tell's what became 
Of this King Pr:am: and his Dame , 

The King was old, and had gin o're 

To fight, being pretty near tourſcore ; 
But when they did him thus incite, 

No flcſh alive could chulſc bur fight; 

He ſtep; and fetches out his Dagger, 
And is refolv'd to go and Swagger ; 

Bur being old, pray underſtand, 

That he was no man of his hands ; 

And as he marchrt along, behold 

An anticnt Lavrel Tree ('twas old ; ) 
Hecuba When they did affaulr her, 

Hither me flew into an Altar, 

She and her Daughters all flock thither, 
As Pigcons flock in rainy weather ; 
Or, as when in a Summers Day, 
Maids in the Fields are making Hay, 
It it doth chance to rain they fly, 
Untoa Hay-cock prefently, | 
> 'D Shes. 
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She ſecing of her Huſband ſtour, 
Going among{t the rabble rout, 

Lord, quoth ihe, he's a weakly Cauſlet, 

I think has more need cf a Pothr ; 

She beckned, call'd him by his name, 

Art la(t, he hearing of her came ; 

Quoth the, my love, what makes thee here, 
They*v* over-come usall I tear , 

Alats! thou canit do little good, 

Thy blowes are calily withitood 

Come ſtand with us, Ict's care not whether 
They*v* teat, we'll live or dyc together : 
Thus fatd, the took him by the hand, 

So he obe\ ed her command , 

Potites then a luſty Boy, 

Son of King Pram King of Troy, 

Came running by, did cry and hallo, 
Pyrrhus {oon attcr him did follow, 

A luſty thief, able you know 

To knock a youth down, at one blow ; 
Juſt at this Altar him he took 

And flew ; the old man could not brook, 
Bur call'd him Rogue, Son of a Whore, 

To flay his Son at his own door : 


And 
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And like a fool, though ſtill among 

His foes, yet could not hold his rongue , 
The man was mad, his fingers itch, 

Takes him a good kick on the brecch ; 
With that he ſtarts, and cryes, why ſo, 
Whar's that for you Str > lo you know 
Quoth th' old man, ſhall | tell you why, 
Takes him o'ch* chaps immediately ; 
P)rrhus at that began to (wear, 

Runs to him, gets him by the hair ; 

Th' old man cryes out, thow no foul play , 
You coward, let me riſe, I ſay 
For truly as moſt people ſaid, 
He had a vile tongue in his head 
Yet Pzrrhus {tabb'd him on the ground, 
Cur's throat, and laid him in a {wound : 
eAAneas (ecing things ſo ſad, 

Truly was in a manner mad, 

Now with himſclt he *gan to think, 
What he (hould do for meat and drink , 
Thought of his Father and his Wite, 
Devis'd how he might ſave their lite, 
His little Boy, Julw him 

He yows he'l fave, if link or ſwim 
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He ſaw his Men for fear of harms, 

\Wcre gone, and flung down all their arms; 

As you know turn-tpits tear and run 

Away, when they the wheele do ſhun ;; 

As wao thould lay) the curſed Eltes, 
pmman4d your doggs,and do't your ſclfcs: 

AftFhe poor man walking alone, 
Spy*d Helen {itting on a itone, 

Thar very ſclt fame ugly pul, 

i hat made our town be ranſackt thus ; 
For had it not been tor that Queen, 

None ot this miſchicft ne*re had been , 

She privily did lurk for fear, 

As it for ſooth no man ſhould ſee her ; 

Thus when he underſtood the matter, 

He was C'n mad for to be at her : 

For, quoth he, ſhall this ugly puts, 

Þe ler alone in quict thus » 

Shall ſhe go home to Greece and brag, 

She has not 1: fr us worth arag > 

No, no, quoth he, it ſhan't be thus, 
Marry come up my dirty Cur ; | 

And with his Sword went ina Freak, 

'To put the VVoman to the Squeak ; 


By 
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But yet he with himſelf thus thought, 
Tok1ll a Woman were but nought, 
And truly 'tis a thing not common, 
To ſet ones wit againit a Woman : 
As he was thinking this and rother, 


*| Who ſhould ze {py but's Mother 


She came from Heav'n with her bright eye, 
As if ſhe had been a God a mighty : 

Quoth ſhe, what art thou Bedlam grown > 
Was evcr {uch a Villain known 

To fal! upon a Woman kind, 

Go meddle with thy match, thou fiend : 
Whe:rc halt thou lctt thy good old grandlire, 
Go keep him fate like any man Sir 2 

Be quick, and ſave thy Boy, thy Wife, 
They'l be undone I'le lay my life , 

Make haſt,things now are not well pleaſing, 
Ther's difference*rwixt farting & tneezing, 
'Twas neither Tyndarus nar Paris 

Bur Jowe, that fires all the Daryes : 

Thus ſaid, the vaniſht from his ſight, 

He afkt her bleſſing, ſo good night. 

Now was he in a peck of fcars, . 


By!" traubles oycr head and cars ; > 
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Many attempts he made and putrons, 

He whin'd as though his arſe made buttons; 

He ſaw all fire round about *um, 

Somtime he thought for to have fought um; 

Bur they were all ſuch plagy ſwaſhers, 

'l hey laid about 'um all like thraſhers ; 

He Gs that Plot would not prevail, 

He knew not how to uſe a flayle , 

And ſo in ſuch a ſad condition, 

He ran and flung down his commiſhon ; 

Thought beſt to take his Mothers counc1], 

And-haſtcd to his Fathers ground{il, 

Where ſoon as ever he got there, 

He found his Grand-fire in a chair ; 

1ruly I think fo Jove would have it, 

His Dad was {afe at home (God ſave it ; ) 

And thoe&zeas tain would trudge, 

This croſs old man {wore he'd not budge ; 

Ler me alone, quoth he, in re, | 

I'm warm enough, here's a good fire ; 

Go fight my Boyes, you'r young and luſty, 

I'le take my chance my Tyo0jaz truity ; 

e/£neas begg'd of this old toft, 

And would have kiſt his breEch almoſt B 
| e 
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He begg'd along time for God ſake, 
Yer he's as ſtiff as any ſtake : 
With that a waclike Reſolution, 
eAncas puts In Exccution, 
Gir.is on his ſword, thone're the nigher, 
Plucksa goud club our of the firc, 
An4 t> rctoly 'd out of a pet, 
To kill tic rſt Greek that he mer ; 
Bur yet hiz VV:ic ſhe fetcht him back, 
With a roo Cudget at his back , 
For he w..uld let her (tilly fool) 
Comb ht; 1:04 with a three leg'd ſtool : 
She brouglt (1m home, here gan the racket 
Creyſa found) bang'*d his jacket , 
Sirra quoth ſhe, keep within doors, 
Run me no run; amunyſlt your whorcs 
You are a pretty yuutli to fight, 
Pray are you nut > marry g0 ----- 
You'l fling your cap againſt the wind, 
And leave your Wite and Child behind ; 
Wirth ladle then in ſpight of farc, 
She made a ſhift to break his pare ; 
Poor man he quickly palt it o're, 
He'd many a beokea pate before ; 
D 4 He 
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He clapt his hand upon his breech, 
To ſhow he minded not her ſpecch , 
Anchiſes now mid'it theſe deſpaires, 
Held up his fiſts and fell to prayers, 

He was an old cunning Impoſtor, 
Rattled out many a Pater noſter ; 

He told his beads, was very Apith, 

For tolks ſay, he was a rank Papith : 
Then Jove heavens cloudy vault did tear, 
Like ari almighty Canoneer , : 
And after that a >tar they {pide a 
Shooting from our lot to Mount 744 ; 
There it did glide and gently hie, 

And gave them items how to fly ; 

1 he good old man was glad to ſce't, 

And then began to handle his feer, 

He ptay'd this Star to ſtand his friend, 
Away he walkt and ther's an end, 

Not tar from thence good people there ts ' 
A Country Houſe of Farmer Ceres, | 
Where hobnayT'd Louts do uſe to laboux 
And thraſh a Gig to Pipe and Tabor ; 
That was the Houſe we all did chuſe, 

\\ herein to make our Rendevourz, 


Thus 


ur 


Thus 
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'Thus ſaid, he took up his Old Sire, 


brought him a pick pack through the fire , 
He took his little Boy by th' fiit, 

His Wite cou!d foot 1t jt ſhe liſt ,; 

She was a luſty Quean could trudge, 

And thirty Myles together budge 

And he that Greets G lately (lighted, 

Is now at his own ſhadow trighted ; 

For coming to unlatch the door, 

We neard a very great uproar>, 

Fly, fly, my Son, quoth old Azcluſes, . 

Or "( we thall be cur in ſlices ; 

Amarz'd to think of further trite, 
Walking by-paths he loſt his Wite : 

Now he was 1n a dead! fright, 
Never in ſuch a wofull plight, 
He lookt, and lookrt, but ne'r the near, 

The fewer, tho the better chear : 

We met at Ceres Mannour ; all 

Bur that old roaſt that rotten ſqual 

And finding there no hope to gether, 

He curſt and {wore in terms moſt bitter 

To loſe ones Wite, me thought was much, 
He {wore he'd haye another touch : 


Up 
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Up to Try Town he made a (ally, 

He ſcarchr all Corners, cach blind Ally , 

In Juzo's houſe W:ſſes ſtood, - 

He and his Dame with all their Brood ; 
To theſe the Souldfers brought the plunder, 
The Por, the Pot-hookes, never wonder, 
The dripping Pan ; (this comes of (trife) 
The ſkeler, and the chopping knife , 
WhenT had por'd in every hole, 

Art laſt I ſpy'd Cre»ſa's ſoul | 

I ſhoak, bur truly could nor ſpeak, 

She came from th* Dewil's Arſe of Prat ; 
But ſhe ſpake like the Devil's Dam, 

A flattring Slut, *rwas but a flam , 

Saith ſhe \hang ſorrow, caſt off care, 

For every man will have his Mare 

It was not this when I did bid thee, 

Now there's no help for't, no remedie ; 
Yeall muſt wander ('*gainſt your kips-eaſe, 
Like Errand Knights, or Roguiſh Gipſies ; 
At Carthaze, till you do arrive, 

Truly the Gods did thus contrive ; 
Then thon ſhalr fiſh on 7yhers Oule, 
And catch red Herrings with hard roes ; | 
hon 
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Thou ſhalt be rich,car Grapes, ſtu'd Bynes, 
> {[Marry, butnota Germaz Princeſs ; 
Weepnot for me my dear wit ill moanes, 
3 {[Withtearsas big as any Mill-Stones.; 
der, flwo Mirmidons, nor Dollop chuffs, 
”, Phalll be had with Iron cuffs , 
') [Nor walt on Grecran Lady gay, 
For I'm as well, and waim as they ; 
enus 1s my Mother in Law, 
For all the Greciars then a ltraw. 
ind now farewell my Chuck, my Joy, 
y Love, | pray thee to the Boy ; --—- 
aving thus ied, ſhe did depart, 
n wind that whiſtled like a farr : 
hrice ſtrove 1 tor to clip and kiſgher, 
So many times juſt I did mils her ; 
And now return'd I back again 
; nto my much recruted men z 
aſe, Rogues, whores,with Baſtards at their backs 
1es z Came to tranſport themſelves by packs , 
har Sea or Land ſo're I took, 
ey'd go with me by hook or crook , 
ind now the day began to peep, 
3 F[lisrime for Rogues to goto fleep : 
hou | : ' Seeing 
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Seeing Troy Town was gone to wrack, 
He got his Father on hs back, 
. And having gone about a mile, 
Stay'd here to reſt himſelt a while, 
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*:7.,Nd thou Cajeta, my dry Nurſe, 42s 
| With bags as lank as empry purſg 
£X] Halt chriltned all ourCoaſt &Strapds 

* (45 that old Earl aidGudwin ſazgs) 


Fo = 
Fer foſter 50n, (when the was dead) ;;. 
Pitching a Stone at her Grayes-head — , 
'Fore a toft breeze, and by Moon-light - - 
Ser ſayle, and bid che Coaſt good nighs, * * 
Into a Neighbour Bay he pierces, - 
And fo fay7'd by the Coalt of C:rces ; 
This C:rces was a damn'd proud Vatch, 
She was Phgbs Child, and plaguy rich, 
I'th* wood ſhe Fepr a Vaulting School, 
Whither came many a precious tool ; 
(As dirty Trulls) when this Qld Baude 
And they were drunk, WW work they made, 
She'd bind the Bores that came to woo 'un 
Sq faſt, rhe Dile could not undae 'um, . * 
= « She'd 
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(kers, 
<« She'd ſtrip *um to their ſhirts and roc- 
(pockers ; 
&* And then the whores would pick their 
( roaring, 
Strange dins were heard there ſtill z and 
|  (ring)) 
«Then Bedlam worſe : (this comes of who- 
e« All forts came hcre, trom Far to Neger, 
«Well cultom'd 'twas as Hollands Leaguer: 
< This noyſe ſtill held from Lamb to Lar 
« Hay& you not heard of Whetſtozes Park 2 
No one came there, (or few at leaſt) 
Eut brought a-Man, arid left a Beaſt , 
She would entice men, arid defacec : 
In ſhort , it was a beaſtly place, 
She'fed her Family with Sallets, (lads; 
And doz'd thetr brains with witched Bal- 
« A Mother Damnab.e, a | winger, 
<« Juſt ſuch another Bat'ad Singet 
« Ac this is, with her hoarſe old man, 
« Howles doletull Sorters iri the Stray ; 
« Alluring Prenrices, and Porters 
« Both from their meſlages & their 4 
" «© Z12> 


Orters: 
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<« She hinders thole that carry Chairs 
© From many a nap, and tcom their Fares : 
<« Thc Coach-men roo, like lolling lobs, 
«(To hear them quayer) loſe thCir jobs, 

Now caule «Azeas ſhould avoid = 
Thele hazzards, and not be deſtroy'd , 
Neptune gave this Soldade in Buff, 
A nimble ang a luity puff, + ... 
Till Lucifer made Neptupe bluſh, Y 
Which done,the winds were ſtill and huſh.” 
e/£neas now *mong Rocks though harbour'd 
Diſcover'd a great wooda Star-board ; 
The Stream he rid on was a Neighbour, 
Firlt letter of its name was Thber ; 
© The Cuchow whiltl'd, birds fing ſhrill, 
© By which I gueſs 'twas April : 
Sometimes they'd hover o're the ſtream, 
«© Tocatch a Cod-fiſb or a Bream: : 
Here he his Sea-men did intreat, 
To go aſhore and purve for meat, 

And now my Pen thall ſer betore ye, 
Who dwelt upon this Territory, 
\V hat Kings were there, and who S:r Gaupts 
*© (LIhis was before we heard of 77 PO. d 
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I'le ſhew ye too (for that will roll ye on) 
Whether the Country, or Tarpollian 
Gave dodgers blow, or the firit rouch, 
<* (And that ye know is very much.) 

This place was Rul'd then by one Latin 
Well aged, and a Chair he ſatin ; 
The Towes that this old man did keep, 
Were all as rich as new ſheer'd ſheep; 
His Fathers Name was Maſter Fanw, 
< (I hope he doth not mean ro Cane us: ) 
Marica was his Dam, a goddeſs 
<« As true, as &'re was lac'd in Boddeſs, 
Pic to Far was a Father, 
Indeed I think ſotoo ; the rather 
Becauſe I've heard by an old Martron, 
Picus was Son to Father Saturn. 
«© Now any Trojaz let me ſee, 
<< Shew ſuch another Pedegree > 
<« Yes, I know one of Trojan Stock, 
« From Adam, unto Canadec. 

Now Latin (as ye*l ſee here atter) 
Had no Son, bur one onely Daughter, 
A bounſing Laſs, (Ido not Fable) 
She's in the teens, and Marriagable, 

| Courted 
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Courted by many ; well endow'd, 
Which two things made her----proud : 
But Turnw was the man molt trim, 
<« She oftentimes would mump ar him ; 
Her Mother was (loath to hinder ſport) 
\Was hot, (as Pitch) and clearly for'r ; 
But nightly Viſions off did ſtave ir, 
And daſh'd it (as the Devil would have it.) 

A Reverecnr Tree grew in the Yard, 
Which Latin unto Phebus rear'd ; 
So for that Laurel Tree Phebe lent *um 
A goodly Dorp, cclyp'd Laurentum ;, 
This Laurel having a thick fleece, 
Thcre pitch'd upon't a ſwarm of Bces, c 
A goodly ſight it was be Jicſle ;; 
Their weight did make the Laurel tear, 
(Jove, what a buzzing now was there ! ) 
1hey cling as faltto Cypreſſe brows 
As unto ſkin, a Beggers lowle : 
By this tree ſtood a certain Prophet, 
(Having recciv'd adviſe from Tophet ; ) 
And rold '*um that a far fer@h'd Sir, 
W'as coming, on with ſwitch and ſpur ; 
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Toconquer Maſter Latizs people, 

And fling the tells out of the Stecpic 

Beſide all this, Latina 

Stood by her Fathers {1de I faw 

Killing aPigg (then roaſting leſſer) 

In Pheins Kitchen, on his Dreſſer , 

Thecan |le findg'd off every lock, 

She burn'd her Pic unto her {mock ; 

This chance begot a mighty ſtench, 

(Sure ſhe was a hot headed Wench ; ) 

1he Martyr'd Lice (like ſquibs) did crack, 

Ar lalt the firc went out cach flake : 

<« The Maſter Cookes this ſight cſvying, 

*© Admired howſhe mils'da frying ; 

© Soatl concluded this cſcape, 

&« Preferv*d her to make Broth and Pape ; 

<« And that Sir Phebe delign'd this [ewel 

<© [opoach his Eggs,and make his Grewel ; 

« For whom the Family I doubt 

« Fre long will quarrel, and fall out, 
Bur Squire Latzznot content, 

To fit down by this accident, 

Away to Father Faxw irs | 

To hear the Sentence of his lips ; 
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To Albumee's Wools and Springs, 

In all poſt-haſt himiclt he tings ; 

© From Lanreat *t15 as viſtant tar, 

« As Oxford is troin Shat-owver ; 

Thither goes he by a fooles fre, 

A ſpirit-hunting tor his Sire : ' 

Tht> 15 the place where Clown, and Court, 
To Pharie-Dancing do refort ; - 

The grave Prieſt tg, this wood afcenis 
With his Pariſhioners, and Friends 

And there the People, and thetic Elves, 
Steal Sheep all night, and tcaſt themſelves ; 
So when th'ave empried all tacir Pipkins, 
They goto ſleep upon the Sheep-ſkins , 
There many Viſions he faw clear, 

Many ſtrange voices did he hear : 


| The gods he {pake to, they were Civil, 


And then he went unto the Devil 
And when he was in L:#4o deep, 
The Devil bid him ſteal more theep ; 
According to this word of ſpright, 
He kill'd a hundred full that night, 
He brought *um all to his Abertors, 
Unto thete gods his chict Retettors ; 
| 2 [ ſhin'd 


54 Virgile T rave$tie. 

I ſhin'd '*um (quoth he) upon my bum, 

<« For they'l not ſpeak unleſs I bribe *um ; 

Ar length, as he {lept on the flecces, 

He heard a loud voice through the breezes ; 

Ioeſt mcan t* Eſpoule (for he did liſt) 

Thy Daughter to a Latinif : 

© Towed her toan Heritage, 

<< No letter then poor Vickarage , 

< To bring her that ſo high doth look 

<« To tithe Piggs, and her Eaſter Book : 

No here's a Souldier (take my word) 

Coming, will have her by the ſword , 

<< One that, whole chaps already water, 

<« He's mad, believe me, to be at her ; 

A back of ſtee], and iron {ides, 

And on a wooden horſc he rides : 

Her Joynture ſhall be all the World, 

(He rides at Anchor with ſayles turl'd ; ) 

this a good match is (I can tell ye) 

She ſhall bring Children by the Belly. 
Theſe things old Zatiz through the Cirics 

Diſpers'd in Ballads and in Dartics; 

When tothe ſhore Axes tow'd 

His Shallop, and the Sea-men row'd ; 


He 
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He, and his Captains, and his Son, 
Came all ro Land there one by one; 
And down they fat (for they were ſharp ſct) 
Earth was their Table, Graſs their Carpet , 
Their dinner they pluck'd our of baſket, 
Saith old L£zes there's one Caſk yet 
*© Of Drams, (bur | can't tcl] what fort tt5) 
*© But as 1 guels "tis Agua Forts : 
© A Soveraign Doz for Souldicrs baſhtul, 
© Then every Captain drink a glaſs tull : 
Their tenow'd Checle, their oaten Cakes , 
Their Cruſts,thetr Cracknels and poor Jacks 
Were all produc'd, the place upon 
With Cheltnuts, yea and Apple Johz ; 
Then for pure want their idle Gums, 
They exercis'd with pocket Crums ; 
Then each deſtroy'd (tor they did whiſk it, 
Their trenchers which was itone-hard bis- 
The Boy Aſcanns as he play'd (ket, 2 
Cryecs, have we on our [ables paid > 
No more Pares of that pot he {aid : \ 
* Alcarncd ſpeech of great concerning, 
*©(For he had {-arz*d in's youth much learnins) 
E 4 «YH 
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< It made *uma wonder l protelt, 
<< Where a Devil lic; the ;elt > 
His Father underſtood the Riddle, 
Then with his prayers he did piddle , 
Welcome we are (as I may ſay) 

Unto our deſtin'd foyle from 770) ; 

Ye Troan gods (of all the Prime) 

Vle truſt ye now another time , 

This 15 che Land which (ye O fo wiſe) 

Did by my Farther ro me promile ; 

Where we ſhou:d catour tabic broken 

For hunger, ** Well fare a good token, 

< Ler every Souldicr bring his .)rab in, 
Here ſer thy reſt and build thy Cabin , 
This Famine *rwas gods did forc-caſt, 

So now the worſt 15 gone and paſt, 

Wherefore to morrow by day break, 

Lers ſearch each corner md cach creck, 

To find the Natives out, and Towns, 

Lers march from hence in our Sea-Gowns 
Lers drink a whole one then to Jove, + 
And to Azchiſes that's above , 

<* Fill. ll it out, this makes a brace up, 

* Hetc's r'ce then Gentlemen a grace cup ; 
cc So 
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« So after every man had drunk hard, 

© In's Can as big as Water-lankard : 
Eneas then his light head bound, 

Good night (faith he) and on the ground 
He rowPd, but next morn he was to dry, 
He dream'd that Fountains did him go by 
Ot Fairy Queens, and VWomen Sprights 
Ot Stars, and many more good nights ; 

He on his Parents out did ycl!, 

This in Heaven, that in Hell. 

But chjefly Z3we was in his mind, 

Sure there was ſomething in the wind ; 
Three times did awe break clouds & lighter 
Which did diſturb the air though brighten, 
Then news was brought (O that was nuts) 
that rhey mult now {ct up thcir hurts ; 
Then every one was welly ſped, 

Since he muſt ger a houle for's hcad ; 

Their WW ites who fat before like ghoſts, 


Vhere drunk with ale and cakes (old tots) 
Put they turn out next day by time, 

o find the tricks of this new clime ; 

hey {carch below at top of Mountain, 
At Jaſt they found a Crittal Fountain, 


And 
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And that was Tyber, at that brook, 

The Latizs dwell in little nook : 

e/Ancas {ent a hundred Wights 

To theſe new people (in good plights) 

Their heads they drefs'd with Ol;we branch 

And went for peace in habir ſtanch , | 

Some of the gnits were damnihe'd, 

<« So did ſuſpect they'd be deny'd 

* As Whcat, and Barly, Peaſe, and Rice, 

© Whole Loats of Sugar, baggs of Spice ; 

<*< Of Flannel, Shooes, and many an Elt wet 

<* Of Scotch-Cloath,and of BeggersVeclver; 

Away they hoot't it every one, 

With Pedlar Pack cach back upon ; 

Whilſt Old v&zeas out did vamp, 

To find a place to fix his Camp ; 

And now the hundred Merchants arc 

From Latzzs town not very far ; 

\Vhen Ruſtickly, bur nor like Perees) 

They jogg'd torown like Marketcers; |; 

The Prenriſcs and little Boyes 

With Hoby-Horſes play'd, and toyes, |: 

Some to their Bowes and Arrowes truls'd,ſ} 
| 


Were there, and made a wotull duſt ; 
Othet 
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Others with Lances in did neſtle, 

Others made matches tor to wreitle , 
Among the re(t two rogues(7ove ſuttcr um) 
Rode to theKing (brave rogues in Buckzum) 
And told him here were ſtrangers come, 
They knew not what to make of 'um ; 
The King, (no more now to ſpeak Latin) 
Sent for theſc Pilgrims whilithe ſar in 
Council of Stare ; this Council-Houſe 

* Did quarter many a Rat and Mouſe, 

© Supported by a hundred Props, 

Of the belt trees in all the Cops ; 

Beſcr with Elder Trees and Thiſtles, 

With ore-growN&eeds which made um whe- 
Ar one end wallow'd Hogs and Cows, (/t1-s + 
And at the other Folks did lowſe , 

And cat, and drink, and i{lcep on itrawcs, 
The our-f{1de haunted was with Dawcs. 

In Dicus time this Hall was gay, 

« But all is mortall, Graſs and Hay ; 

Here Scepter hangs, the Crown ani all, 
This place was Minſter, Court, and Ha! . 
Here (tood long Forms tor all the Raddle, 


4 There ſat the knights of the round Table : 


Croat 
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Great lmagecs of Kings there ſtood, 
Who for their C: ountry {pent thcir blood ; 
Both [ttaly and Sabine kings, 
Stood there with many other things : 
Saturs and Janu in the Porch, 
Might both be {cen without a Torch : 
Over thcle hung deaths mortal foes, 
S$pits, Butcher \=AXCs, and great Crows ; 
© Bucklcrs ot Bect, Collars of Brawn, 
* Cover'd with Spiders-C. b-web- Jaun ; 
Here P:cu lat in Back and Breaſt, 
With a great Helmet and a Creſt, 
A riding-rod ; and all this geer, 
He was a good Horſc-Officer ; 
Crces transform'd him (being his Wiite) 
Intoa Jay during r his Lite ; 
She gave * him poak and venemous progg, 
Enough to poylon any Do 
he kicks hls pate G1 6.1, dead half, 
Vith a malicious Oaken bed-ſtaff: 
At laſt he flew into a Grove, 
And nceds mult go th* Devil drove, 

L here fat Latzzw thus equip'd, 
And ſpake to Trojans lo eclyp'd ; 
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Tell me ye Trojaps true and dyughty, 

I am in carnelt, (I not flout ye) 

What lack ye Sirs > what make ye hcre > 

In 7taly, out of your Sphare > 

Have ye been with ficrce ſtorms oppreſs't 

With winds a Eicad at Eaſt Nore Ealt > 

Who was your Por thus that row'd 

Ye fo ſafe into our Roade > 

Pluck up your hearts, and never fear, 

Ye ſhall be well treated here: 

I came from Saturn, the World knows, 

And mult do right ſpitc of my Noe , 

And now | think on't, I have heard one 

Say ot our Country was your Dardan, 

How hc went hence in wild gooſe chaſe 

Through Aſia, and to Sumo-thrace; (him) 

He's dead and gone (heavens peace be with 

$6 much he aid, if you'l believe him, 
Then Lon; clad in Sattin, 

To him as followeth ſpake ; Lat 

No dogged ſtar, cro{s3-winds or weather 

Caſt us a ſhore, or brought us hither ; 

We came of purpoſc, *twas our doom, 

To geta little elbow-room ; 
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For we our Aſia did avoid, 

Becauſe our City was diſ-----Troy'd ; 
Our Pedegrce tweet Sir trom Howe is, 
And he you know Sir {till above is, 
ecu is out head Commander, 

And made us all this way to wander ; 
« Who likewiſe is (as fame aſſures) 

< A ſorry Kinſman Sir of yours ; 

By him we hither were directed, 
From you we hope to be protected : 
The Greeks on us did pour a tempeſt, 
That way as it did ſeem to them beſt , 
Europe and Aja (this you well knew | 
Beforc as well as I can tell yon) 

Are by the cares, yea all the world 
From Pole to Polc in Armes is hurl'd : 


At lefgth from all this blood, and bad Iuck| 
We hither rowl'd o're Whale and Hadduck | 


And hope you'l give us quarter fair, 
And leave to take Sir the freſh ayr ; 
To you of no lofle this doth ſavour, 
And we ſhall take it as a favour ; 
Yout name by this roo will be up, 


 Andyou may lye a bed and ſup, , 
\ 
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By :&zeas hand that's call'd the righr, 

If any dare with him to fight) 
We might have conquer'd many a Nation, 
And never come here on this taſhion 
To beg Plantations, or an Almes, 
To ſue for peace thus with theſe Palmes , 
We have beenrendered Sir terms high, 
And glad too tor our Company : 
Bur we were Icd by hand of Heaven, 
And by ſtrange tokens fix or ſeven ; 
Who taught us tor to play this new trick 
To dwell by 7Tyber, and Well Numzct : 
We live like neighbours, not at odds, 
We ſhall not wool you tor gods, 
£neas, Sir, by us hath ſent ye 
- Pome token, which I here preſent ye ; 
luck* He's forced, Sir, away to give 'um, 


duck {© He knows nor, Sir, what do with *um. 


This is Azchiſes Nut-brown bowle 

For morntngs-draughts he drank it awlc : 
This Velt ts Priams winter Jacker, 

Betorc you dye Sir, you may lack it ; 

This 1s the ſtick (under the Roſe ) 

With which he made him tricnds or foes : . 
Bi Hece 
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Here arc Mantles, Caps,and Cloaks, 
And Net-work Lace of Trojan Folks , 
When 1loneus thus had vented, 
Latiz look'd tomcthing diſcontented : 
The Gitts he valued not a jor, 
Bur thinks now on his Daughters lot ; 
How Farus told him in night ſtarry, 
Thar ſhe a ſtranger was tov marry , | 
From whom much Ifſuc ſtout and bold 
Should be produced, hold belly hold , 
{As lately 'twas declar'd by Prophet, + 
Nay this is true Sir never tcoff it) | 
Which ſhould ſubdue a world of wights,' 
« For many ſhould be Errant Knights, 
Thou ſhalt have Trojaz thy requelt, 
Gods work our meanings to the bctt , 
This Plunder though 1 mcan to take 
And kcep it for your Maſters ſake ; 
Then this ro underſtand 1 give, 
Ye ſhall not want whilltI do live. 
Then your Captain hither ſend me, 
If he mean for to befriend me ; 
I have a Daughrer full of luſt, | 
My Neighbours with her I'le not trult by 
16 
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She is a ſtrangers Wite to be, 

« (For Marriage comes by deltinie ; ) 

<«« She muſt take man by hook or crook, 

As Il am told by Prophets Book , 

If this then be that man of chance, 

«< That, muſt like Colonel adyance 

'then let him come, and take his lor, 

< For FE dire ſwear ſhe tears him nor 

She's full of blood and ſuch like ſtuff, 

© Her Neighbours know her well enough. 
When he had done he bid a Tagg-ragg, 

To bring each Trojax a Padd-nagg, ' 

& Pack-ſadd1'd even unto the Nock, 

« And ſwift almoſt as Race-Horfe Peacock ; 

<< Their breaſt were hung with bells, a mode 

W hich Carriers Horſes have o'th* Road ; 

He ſent their Chief a painted Waggon, 

<*© The Horſes in't did Dop-like lagg on ; 

A bleſſed crew *twas Crrges Joke, 

For ſhe that Jade, made them wind-broke; 

How could they chooſe, when every one, 

Were got by Horles of the Sun : : 

Atrer ſuch Loones, and tedious ridings, 

they did rcturn with peacctull tidings. F 

; Ar. 
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And Juno now Joves teaſty bed-gitt, 
( A ſpecial friend ture at a dead lite) 
Obſery'd thele things & Greeks did wiſh il}, 
Standing upon the Cape of Szc:l , 
She could diſcern each Sloop and Whirry, 
And ice *um all aſhore tull merry , 
She ſees v/Eneas building Hurts, 
Which vex'd the Vixon tothe Gutts , 
She ſhook her head, and 1n this fit. 
Her venome thus out ſhe did ſpit ; 

Ye ſpawn of Toades, Fortune thou Bawd, 
To make me alwayes ranting mad ; 
To fret me ſtill with their ſucceſſe 
They dy'd; at leaſt they lay breathleſs ; 
"They were all caught, yer they are fled, 
Were burn'd, yet were not burned, 
They made eſcapes through fires forthwith, 
Are planted well _= of my teeth ; 
I them purſu'd as far Is hither, 
And Conjur'd alwayes for foul weather ; 
I made Sca's rowle, and rain out burſt, 
(Bur Foxes fare beſt when th'are curs'd ; ) 
Caribats, Sylla's craggy Rocks 
Did me no ſervice (with a Pox ; ) 


Nor 
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Nor Sytes ſhoales, that ſhift each day, 
Are they not up in Tibers Bay > 
ill, | In ſpite of whatI could conſpire, 
Have they not got their hearts deſire 
TY : (ſes,) 
Yet Ceoftauys great by {trength (*twas Adar- 
Were all laid flat upon their ----- 
Diana allo got a boon, - 
To wreak on anticnt Calzdor, 
As long as man ſtood ground upon , 
wd, | But I owes Concubine you ee, 
Can get no Powers to pimp tor me , 
All tanesI rurn'd, and all thitts made, 
And ſtill croſs fortune did me Jade. 
5 VEneds with his Trojan pack, 
, Hath laid me flat upon my back , 
th, | And ſince the gods arc {o uncivil, 
| mcan to go unto the Devil : 
ut yer the Devil were he by, 


3 Can't keep *um our of /tal) , 
The Wench in ſpite of fate will marry, 
;) Yer V'le hnd means to make her earry ; 


10 war and ſtrife 'le them cexhort, 
The only wav to ſpoyle their ſport. 
Nor F 2 © EB" 
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<« (L/AEneas mult be Lattnes Son, 
«© Good Mother {cold when all is done ; 
Yer my adviſe, the Devil bid Joy, 
Shall ruine them as Pars did 7roy ; 
For *ris not Hecuba that old Bitch, 
Shall carry fire in her ſole Brecch ; 
Bur like ſucceſs I give this Lowne, 
As Parts had to burn a Town : 
This ſaid {like Quaker) in a ſwound, 
Or trance, the tell flat onthe ground, 
She look'd full griſly, and all fleck'd hoe, 
And out of Dungeon call'd Ale : 
This is the Dam I tell ye on, 
That hatcheth all Rebellion ; 
Invents Lampoons, Slanders, and Jecrs, 
And ſets all Nations by the earcs ; 
Her Siſters hate her ſince ſhe grew ſo, 
So likewiſe doth her Father Plug ; 
A rigid tool, her ſkin in flakes 
Is, as the Serpents are, and Snakes ; 
To her thus ſpake Malignant 1uzo, 
Having Ale&o at her true bow. 
Thou 1. evils Dam in Hella Fryar, 
Po that for me which deſire : 
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This taſk is thine, (I would *twere finiſht) 
Let not my Honour be deminiſh't ; 

To let the Trojaxs come {o patr in, 

And live at peace with that fool Zatzr : 

Let him not get a toot ot Land, 

Ler him not marry, bur be hang'd , 

thou can'ſt make bate, the Devil and all, 
And Brethren can'ſt make out to tall , 
Thou can'ſt whole Cities quite deſtroy, 

* And raiſe cach Prentice toa Boy ; 

Thou can'ſt burn houſes, whil'ſt rhe watch 
<« Stand by, ro {ce what they can catch ; 
Then rouze thee up, and ſtreight be gone, 
And arm *um all each Morhers Son, 

She ply'd ber thus, and with much torce 
Ar laſt the Devil got a horic-back, (ipake 
l'o Latzum ſhe took her flight, 

And on the Kings Houſe did alight ; 
Her buſineſs was ro Queen Amara, 
To whom in Chamber the did prate a, 
\Vho was much vex'd, and put to diitrc1s 
[Leaſt Turn now ſhould looſe his Mitlrct: ; 
this Angel then to black to bite her, 
Into hcr boſome flung a Viper ; 
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To put the Houſhold in diſorder, 
Much trouble this Snake did afford her ; 
He coyl'd himſelf as round as Peck, 
And made a Neck-lace for her Neck ; 
Young Snakes did hyis too within her jaws, 
Then the would dangle like a hair-lacc , 
Then in her locks heed rowle and play, 
Then in Mearnaers glide away ; 
Whilſt poyſon ſoaks in to her heart, 
Shot thither by his ſting the Dart, 
Where reſting it, did much inflame her, 
Bur yer the ſpeech ſhe made was tamer, 
She ſpake as VVhores do to their Baſtards, 
And of the match with Trojaz Daitards, 

And mult Lavinia wed a vagrant 
O Latin? Yes, Ile hold a wager on't, 
Haſt thou no more regard to Mc, 
To Her, thy Selt > (thou Humble Bce ; ) 
Who when the wind doth once blow north 
his Pirat mcans to curry torth ; 
<*To ſpirit her ftreight through a Gun-Port, 
Ind rob me of my greateſt comtart ; 
tlath not the like bin done before, 
By Par;s, and a many more 2 
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Where is the care now of thy Conntrie, 
Of Apple, Pear-tree, and of Plum-tree , 
And ot thy faith to Turn plighted, 
This is not well, would L were Knighted > 
If ſhe mult have a Traveller, 
As Fan bids, then tarewell her ; 
Then all thoſe Realms that are not ours 
Are aljke ſtrange, (fo mean the Powers ;) 
And Turmu here your Couzin Garman, 
Hath as much reaton to be her man : 
Ot 1nac's and Acriſna race, 
You'l find him, and of Grec:ar place, 

With ſuch like flams the felt Latizr, 
Bur ſhe could not undermine us ; 
then more poylſon was to her ſent, 
By thar ſcaly ſubrill Serpent , 
So with Monſters was ſhe trayted, 
And with Faries was ſhe bayted ; 
She ray1'd, and rov'd abour the {trects, 
And trighteth every one ſhe mecers , 
Much like, as when a ſtrong ter man, 
Whirls woodcn-bolt at Welch Kaapanr ; 
The Gameiters tollow, and with knocks, 
They bang abour chis Bowle of Bux : 
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So ſhe every way did rayle, 
Like an old wither'd trundle tayle ; 
Beſide, when none of this would take, 
A greater miſchief ſhe doth make, c 
She hides her Daughter in a Brake , 
To hinder Trojars their demands : 
Thus did this Scold forbid the Banes ; 
They whoop, and halloe, and on Bacchus 
They call, who with Sack did bethwack us ; 
<< The Woman rav'd, and were as drunk, 
&« As driven ſnow, or naſty Punk ; 
Only for thee, fit is this Vicaia, 
*Tis only thou that thalr bait her Gin ; 
'Tis thou that doeſt with Swords and Spears 
When drunk, for Wench go by the earcs ; 
With powder'd locks, to dance and caper , 
To —_ for thy Whore, and vapour ; 
Amata {ent theſe Wites a gadding, 
Up Mountains high, they went a madding; 
Quirted their Houſes with their fears, 
With all their hair abour their ears, 

( chqunters, 
They ſhriek'd, and howl'd like frantick 
And naked danc'd like charmed Ranters 
Among 
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Among theſe Folks, this Queen of Faris 
Came : (for madneſs there no cure is) 
Where jettizg with thctr o're-growr panches, 
And in their hands Roſemar)-Branches ; 
The Queen to Turmw (1 affure ye) 
Proclaim'd her Daughter Bride de Jure, 
And like a gormondtzing Sinner, 

She there provides a Wedding Dinner ; 
And thus the 1aid, O tellow Matrons, 

If Latzzs ye accept for Patrons ; 

Pur off your Coyft;, and cke your Partlcts, 
And dance a round with all our hcarts lets. 
Lers fing a Catch in Bacchw Praiſe, 

And foto Mountains go our ways ; 

To Woods, and Deias let us i , 

And lets be mad for Company : 

So ſhe mad Slut with all her Se& ho, 
Were pack'd away by 1)am Ale, 
When ſhe had thus turn'd tophie turvie 
Old Zatizs Houle, like Hutwife (curvy, 
Away ſhe polts to Kutz/ City, 

To Turm too, ( the more's the pitty ) 
'I'was built by Daze offer (torms, 
©*Whoangl['d there tor fiſh with worms ; 
'1 was 
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"I was cail'd Ardea by Anceſter, 
<«« Of date, as ancient as Weſt-Cheſter - 
It fortun'd Turn in night black-o, 
As he was ſleeping in Hamacto ; 
This Devil's bird came in her own ſhape, 
With wither'd-face (as old Shak-nape, - 
To ſhew her griſly hair ſhe was loath, 
Vith Olzve branch (and yet ſhe was wroth) 
Ot Calibee Dame Juxo's [emplar, 
She was the only true ac : 
Theſe words to Tur Cares (treight-waycs, 
Like peremptory Hagg conveycs ; 
Ha't thou bin Twy-w thus long wooing , 
And now ler other folks be doing > 
Latin doth flight the@Aike a dead block, 
And unto thee denies the Wedlock ; 
A doring tool to give his Grange-balc, 
I 'nto a T70/an and a ſtrange face ; 
end him a Challenge, thou't be reckon'd 
A Cowardelle , I'le be thy ſecond : 
1heic things Inno bad me tel! thee, 
it thou ft] fleep, it will not well bc; 
Nulitcrthv People, and begone 
ToCradgeiievery Mothers Son ; 

Swad«11d 
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Swaddle their ſides, knock down their Lea- 
Burn their Cock-boats made of Cedars ; 
Thus tis rcfolv'd by thoſe above, 
If Latzn won't be rul'd by love ; 
Then may you Turzw make him rue, 
i" time he ever buff'd you, 
It was reply'd, thouſtinking whore, 

| The Boatcs that ride on T7” ybers ſhore, 
I have had notice of betorc, 
Nor call me Coward : Goody 1uzo 
Is my friend roo, roads-tacc you know ; 

I know thee old Toft well cnough, 

A ſtinking picce of Stiv;az (t uff; 
vain thy {clf doeit tols and ramble 
\Wyrth mens, and Statc-Afﬀairs to tumble, 
Go INycep thy houſc (or clic 1'le make thee) 
Go pray, and torhe Devil rake thee ; 

Lect me alone with peace to quarrel. 

And be reveng'd old brim(tone-bar el ; 
What now became of him you (hall ſec, 
This mad !ade ftruck him with a Palit ; 
He ftur*d. fne made an ugly montt, 

And tcnt ham Snakes W'e! 


; 
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His cyes did burn and glare with red, 

And fomecthing he would fain have ſed, 

But ſhe torbad ; and from her hair, 

Of Scrpents {ent to him a pair ; 

Then thus ſhe ſpake, and taunted at him, 

She ſmoak'd him,and likeBear did bait ham, 

Lo here the Woman that doth dote, 

A Beldam, and a Mother Trotr : 

I can Var, and make Kings quiver, 

Look to thy felt then thou white Liver. 
With that ſhe ſaid (being much uncav1l) 

Lo here 1 rake Hell, and ſkin Devil ; 

Bring from my Dungeon tull of ſmorher, 

War in one hand, death in t'other : 

Thus ſaid, like an infernal ſpell, 

She flung at him a Brand of Hell : 

Then he awak'd in feartul ſwear, 

For Crab-trce ſtick he doth intreat , 

He ſcarchcth all, and bed-ſtraw turns, 

His Indignation fiercely burns ; 

As when a Pot tor Cabbidge Porredge 

[s tet to boyle for mortals rg 

The Liquor leaps, and makcsa bublipg, 

Runs over, keeps a mighty troubling ; 


Nor 


Nor 
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Nor can receive the yapour trimly, 

It ſent up to the {moaky chimny ; 

To Latiz now he ſends defiance, 

And means to fight without complyance ; 
He mcans to clear the Coaſt of Pirats, 


or he intends now to go herge on, 
And fight it out with both in perſon ; 
He pray'd his gods to joyn i'th* (laughter, 
ſhey did, and flung an old ſhooe after ; 
{hen the young Shavers, thole thar durit, 
ſtrove whole pate ſhould be broken firſt ; 
Activity of Youth fo comely, 
Spurr'd them to fight tor Mother Hometiy ; 
One thought thar he had made long fince , 
Himſelf at Cuffs a Petty Prince , 
Another thinks for to excecd, 
His Father, if his Noſe ſhould blecd. 
VWhilett Tura thus into cach Rutyll 
Of courage, had infuſed a due fill 
Al-Fo with her Devils wings, 
Came to the Tro/axs and their ſprings ; 


m, bo ſave the Country trom ſuch ſly Rats; 


the ſpied Aſcanim the Boy, 
Shoting at Dcer that ran away ; 


And 
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And as this little Baby bunting, -- - - 
Was ſhooting Bealts, and hard a hunting, 
1his 'noynted Quean, ſhe Belzebub, 
Among'(t the Hounds did make a Rubb;; 
She calt a trayne, and fill'd their noſes, 
With ſcent of Hart which intcrpoſcs ; 
This afterwards did bring on this thick, 
Full ſtore of ill luck, and of miſchict ; 
The Plough-mer firſt growl'd at the hounds, 
For tracking down their new made mounds; 
A Hart there was, with horns well ſpred, 
Which Tyrrhw Children tamely bred ; 
He Tutor was to Latiz's wild bealts, 
He was his Grafier kept his Oxc neſts 
Silvia was his Daughter, and 

Had this Harts-horns at her command ; 
She'd trick them up with flowers and garlands, 
She'd waſh and kemb him with her fair bands ; 
Soractimes he'd cat at's Maſters Table, 
Sometimes he'd teed amongit the Rabble ; 
Sometimes he to the woods was bent, 

And came back the ſame way he went ; 
Being one time an out-lying Deer, 


Z 


(Aſcanins Doggs came being in the rear) 
The Hart at ſoyle too by Brook clear ; 


— 
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[Diſparch'd trom's bow a luſty forker, 


For he ne'*r yet law ſuch a porkcr ; 
Aleto unwilling to retard cutrs, 
Caus'd him to ſhoot him tothe hard guts : 
(drew, 
The Hart he ſtreight-way home-ward 
And made great noitcs, not a tew ; 
* When he came in, he cry'd hclp, help, 
© (Was ever ſuch a {timple whelp; ) 
The Houſhold all went into mourning, 
As it the Fabrick had bcen burning; : 
Silvia percciving the Harts ſorcs, 
(The Elder Siſter of theſe Whores) 
Scrubs her elbows (claps her hands 
As all Scolds do) and then commands, 
The Servants, Plough-mien, and the hinds, 
Jhem with the Netghbours all (ke joyns, 
They ſuddainly (tor yer AleFJy, 
Was to Aſcaniinma teltt toe ) 
tock'd altogether in a flar, 
With Oaken Planck, and burning bar 
They ranto Tyr7hus like mail folk, 
As he was cleaving ſturdy oak ; 
Not 
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Nor dreaming that thar Helliſh Quean, 
Was the contriver of this Sczne, 

Who took her wings like fury able, 

And pitch'd on the top of the Stable , 
Where blowing her inchanted horn, 

She rai{'d the Country all by morn ; 

No Hurry-Cane did cre ſhake trees, 

Nor Rocks, nor Mountains like the breeze: 
No Sulphur ſtorms e*'re made ſuch pudders, 
Nurſes hid Children *rwixt their Udders : 
All the Country up in Armes 

Roſe, at theſe new, and hot Allarms ; 
The Trojan Blades too, came to tree 
Young Maſter from this jeopardie , 

The furry Club-men they did ſwarm, 

(A ſcurvy ſign 'twas of a ſtorm : ) 

With bats they came with rakes & threſbolas, 
With ſharp flakes,others came in freſh ſbrales, 
Others with ruſty ſwords, and edge-tgoles, 
Others with beetles, call'd wedg-tooles, 
Others with coul-ſtaffs, crab-tree cudgels, 
(Give *um their armes they*l not budge els) 
Others with quarter-aff, and prong, 
Wirth harwe#t-hookes, and ſithes ding dong . 
An 
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All came from neer and eke from far, 
©: (Aihrewd figne of a Civil Warr ;} 
So ſtood their Seyeral Armes in field, 
(As upfighr ftuble) by the Shield , 

As when a {torm doth by degrees, 
Begin to tumble frothy feas:* - 

Ar lait up to the Clouds they miuſt, 
Blown thither by perpetual Gult , 

So Silvia 1n the van (hot Almon, 


* | cc (His fleſh did ſlit as red as Salmon I þ 


His throat was cur, he fell a ſinking, 

« (Believ'rI think ir fpoyl'd his drinking;) 
Good manGaleſww,uith many more, * | 
Came to part this Rogue and Whore ; 
He'd flea a flint, a macer clunch fiſt; 
Yer a very good Latiniſt : _ | 

Full of reyengeas any man, 

He was a right Italian, @ 
Five herds of Catrel (beſide Pork) cleer 
He had ; as large as thoſe of Yort-ſbeer , 
Five flocks of Steep he had (till ar's fold, - * 


£ 


IShew me the like again in cors-would : 


He always kept zhundred Ploughs, . .. 
was one of the *tioughs; 
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VVhilſt blood for blood they did beſparter, 

Ale&o came, a miſchict take her ; 

She {aw ii.c had nonecd to heart *um, 

Fight on ſaith ſhe, the devil part *um, 

1hus leaving /taly in diſpair, 

( Like a great Princcſs of the ayr ) 

To [uno comes, and in vain g.ory, 

As followeth, rellerh this bad ttory , 
Thy buſineſs Juno now 15 dun, 

For now at clubs they have begun , 

Go bid um now itick, and not bodge on, 

To be reveng'd on every Troap , 

Bur it thou 111k, if this won't do't, 

I'le fire Towns, and all to boot ; 

I'le make them up and down to rove, 

As if the Devil had them drove : 

Burt Juxo cry'd, (enough get hence 

<« Of any womans conlicicnce ; 

Now all have equal cauſc to ſcuffle, 

Methinks I {ce um how they ruttle : 

Thus 1I'e marry you good Str, 

hou Son of Mother G:znrvwer ; 


Come another wild-gooſe chace, 
Old Latiz too, thy ſteps ſhall trace , 


As you like this, feaſt and ſauce, | c 
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And now gct gon, thou art I ſay, 

No more tv be a bird of prey'; 

If any thing be lett undone, 

1';c tinifh't as thou halt begun ; j 

She having frecly ſpoke cheſe things; 5 || 

AleFo takes her tpeckled wings | 

And into Hell her {elf ſhe flings, 

This Country hath a hollow place, 

As dark you cannot lce your face , 

A dingy hole *ris, and a diſmal, 

Inviron'd round with woods is this vale x 

From Rocks of this dark Dungeon, 

Tumbles a naſty ſtinking Pond; 

This Gulph on each fide hath a Jaw, 

Like that that gap'd in Cateaa ; 

From hence (the Poets being full ſure) 

Broke ugly ſmells, and ſtinking ſulphure : 

Thither Ales that old Quean | 

\Vent,when ſhe had tir'd both gods & men, 

And Juno now begins her prank, 

She having got them on the hank , 

Numbers of Shepheards crouded down, 

To march unto King Latins Town | 
G 2 They 
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They brought young Amer and Gal-ſſins, 
<« This a young lad, that ſucceiſions ; | 
They tri'd firſt what their gods would do, 
And then the King complain'd unto , 
Amidſt of this great rultick band 
Stood Turxzs, having chief Command : 
Vie kill and fire rhce, O King Latiz, 
Wert thou a man maidec up of Satin ; 

If thon doſt like a Scoundrel baſe, 
Marry thy child to a ſtrange face ; 

Or offer. (like an old new tangler,) 

To turn out Turz5 for a wrangler. 

By this the women Bacchazalian, 
Came romping down with many a Stallian; 
Amata like a mad old (pright, 
Gives 'um a{l courage for to fight ; 
<« Shel kill all 779/azs, (but "tis ods Dame] 
«< If you go headlong not a gods name ; 
Men come as if a whirl-wind ſent *um, 
To Latiz's rowfi eclip'd Laurentimm ;, 
He like 'a Rock (a gaod old Burges,) * 
Is fixt againſt a!l Armes and Surges ;\ 
Their oratory mov'd his mood, 


" Nomore then Rock is by a Flood, 
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When nothing of their ſpeech adyanc'd 


And finding azo till againit bim ; _ (him, 


He curs'd his gods inftcad of prayer, 

* (And tolt his cap up 1n the ayr,) 

He crycs, what now ye {ons of Whores, 

Arc ye come to break my doors > 

Yee”! be the firſt, yer curſed brood, 

That will pay ſauce for this loſt blood 

Ye damned Kogues, witched Turam, 

Thou that wouldſt to aſhes burn us , 

Thou that wouldſt my child purloyn, 

Shalr be paid in thine own coyn , ' 

But I'mc at rcſt and ſafely harboux'd, 

(Cheatcd of Burial a Star-board: | | 

He ied no more, but in his Cub, 

He lock'd himſelf like anold chub, | c 

No more hcee'd ru'e this rude hub-bub, ! 
There was a uſe in Latizum, 

When they would brace up wazr-like 4-96 

Ihe cultome was retain'd at Rome. 

'efore the Army over paſſes 

To fight for Moors and Northern Laffes , 

1oT1ndia go among it the Swarthy, 

Qr to terch Honour trom the Parthy , 

| G 3 Two 
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Two Martial Gates they open rouſe, 
< Then Kowaans kept an open houlc ; 
The houlc the Ramazs bullt tor AMars, 
The Gates had many hundred Bars ; 
Janu ſtood Sentinal ( i hat Beaglc) 
Juſt art the door like a Spread-Eagle; 
'To theſe Gates (when decreed by Senatc) 
To fight (for offers, ther's no why not,) 
The Conſul came in Martial Veſt, 
(lhen-ye inight {wear 'twas not in jeſt ;) 
Proclaim'd the War in open manner, 
And every Youth brought torth his Banncr, 
And Muttque loud bs was born, 
As loud as a Sow-Geldcrs horn, 

In this wiſe, Latiz was inforc'd, 
To gct the Trojans unhors'd ; 
Burt to thoſe Gates hee'd not advance, 
(Let every Souldicr take þis Chancc) 
Bur crept to corners from the Duty, 
For fighting he car'd not a ſhocty, 

Pame Juno ſecing this delay, 
Open'd the Gates as clear as day ; 
The Brazen Poſts, and Brazed Hinges 
Made a great noy{e,ſhe gave tuch _ ; 

Thus 
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Thus ali the rout (a goodly racfle) 

Cormac to viiturb the old Kings Peace 3 

Samc a Horſc-back, ſome a Foot, 

Some trail'd Pikes, "and ſome did Shoot ; 
(chew ir) 

They ſcour 'd their Armes, (firſt they did- 


With Whet-ſtone, and with lard,and Suit; © | 


(boys, 
They hear their Trumpet, and their Ho- 
\\ ith flying Colours, to Boys, {o Boys ;- 
Five Cittes now ('twas for their fins) 
Appointed were tor Magazins , 
Tyber, Atyn, 6 ou may truſt um) 
Arde, Antum large, and Cruſfum 
And now to work go all the Curlers, 
Fly brats and ſteel tor ſwords and bucklers; 
The ith and plough they all do have, 
And unto ſword and gantlet cicave, 
This in beaten Harneſs girt is,- 
'© Dalce Bellum in Expertis , 
Anarher gets his Horfe and Shield 
To Fight. 1 think the menbe wild, ' 25 
Now will writ(my muſe bei capt ns 
Old Vain and Style) what Kings $4 i 
G 4 Came 
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Came to diſturbour friend «pes, 

© (He were as good tcgone to $ca as 

«© Lyc here and live upon white Herring, 

*© lofhndatime tobe pickering) 

Myzrmtim from Tyrhenu Coalt, 

That Azliejt brought a mighty Hoſt , 

Then Zarſus came, Myzentimi Son, 

Qur-ſtripping all but Turzuz one ; 

1his Lanſu;, Horſes tam'd and Mares, 

He.rode on Typers, Pulls and Bears ; 

<« He'd bring *um all jn little ſpace, 

<« Unto a very calle pace ;' 

He brought from Town of Agel:ne 

A thouſand foot ('twas well a fine ; ) 

A pretty fellow as c*re twang'd, 

Had his Father been but hang'd. 

Triumphantly inthe next place, 

Came Awveutine of Hercules Race 

His Horſes drew at Jength in Charrers, 

* (As haul'd are hither Hackxey Carrets; ) 

* His Arm&6sa hundred ſtinging bochcs, 

Painted on Shields, as ours on Coaches ; 

Draggons, and Serpents part per pale, 

And Hhdrars girt with Snakes and all; 
= or x ad og Where 
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Where Rhea that ſhe Conventicler, 

Vas tor the gods a mighty ſtickler , 

To Aventims Mount the'd-limpe, 

'1'o meet the gods who got this lmpe , 

'( wasatter Hercules had done 

In Spain, and conquer'd Syrzoz 

Ana like a carctuil Grazicr law, 

Hts Oxen in /tal;a; 

The Pikes they bring in hand are parlous, 
The Halbcrrs too they leave are marvelous ; 
Thcir Spcars of Ma:,-Pole length admits, 
Ar'lcaſt as long as any $pits : ; 
He were a Lyon's Kid, (deat Sir) 


1hey ſhewd their teeth cauſe they were white 
Their hait was ſhaggy, colour'd light ; 

A tcartull ſhew *rwas ( as I've read) 

© (Put yet the Lyons were quite dead ; 
Thus to che Court in State and Pride, 

\\ ith this and Fathers Velthe hyed ; 

© & Gentlemen of one, or no head, 

* That never yer did {ce a Foc dead ; 

« Unleſs they ger a Lyon Rampant, (on't, 


© But 
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« (What do the make a yauning here forz ) 


* They curſe the Heraulds, and will(tamp 
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<< But it his beaſt be tooth and nail, 

« He's plat{tcr'd ftreight ar Coaches Tail, 
Two brethren trom T7barty walls, 

Came to wreſtle a tew talls ; 

Corus, Catellus, ſprung trom Greels, 

Each comes ith' van. and honour ſceks 

Like mitgot Center trom the wood hill, 

They vapour'd highly with a good will ; 

They broke their bow-ltrings & their bows 

Bctore they cop with any toes ; 

& As {ome will when the vicld 15 pitch'd 

© Run,'caulc their Arms are not neer fix'd, 
1 here wantetlz yet the Son of Yulcan, 

*F15 Ceculs a great Bubulcan , 

Legions of Hcrd{men in carnc{t he, 

Brought with the Townſmen of Prexeſte ; 

L ame uno's Land he ſwept all clean a, 

And all the Banks of Antena. 

All that on Herrick Rocks did dwell, 

And rich Azagzia marcht pe!] mel ; 

The Amuſentar doth turn our, 

To have a touch and play the Scout ; 

Theſe men were armed (as you'l hear) 

* Like ſome that came from Lazca-ſprer 


They 


— 
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They neither {worded were nor mounted, 

Burt march'd as they at home were wontcd ; 

T he greateſt part with flings and plumer 

Advanc'd, ſure theſe men ment to hum it; 

Woolt-{kins did tcrve inſtead of Steel caps, 

Which made ſome y they did nor tcel claps; 

Their ſtockings made were of ſkins raw 

<« Bur theſe 1 tpcak, of wiſps of ſtraw ; 

Thus were they armed every one , 

A ſorry ſhitr's berter then none ; 

Entcr Meſapw much the colder, 

For he is nv» treſh-water fouldier; 

Peing Neptunres Son, his back and be!lic, 

Arc both ſword-prootI can tell ye , 

He call's his men unto this flaughrer, 

But they were like fiſh out o'th* warer ; 

From Feſcera's hills, and from Faliſcas, 

More people come and mean to whiſk'us , 

From Socu{t that with tallTowers m— Ps, 
IÞS 2 

Whoſe Fields are ſpread with ello Coe! 


They came trom high mount C:meaw lake, 


|Where Capex hath a neighbour brake , 


They came in droves, and id the ways, - 
And crowded in their Maſters praiſe z As 


9:2 Virgile 'F rawe$tie. 


As Swans returning trom the Floods, 
Mount high ro {ing Songs tv the Gods ; 
VWith our-{trerch'd necks theyfly before us, 
And mix ina mclodious Chorus ; 

the sþzes they beat & make them tear um, 
It does the Rivers good to hear um, 

And 4a although not a near um, L 
They knew not what thele trazn-bands meant 
1hey look'd like Fowle trom Neptune ſent 
Coming a ſnore with all their tackling, 
[hey kept a mighty noiſe and cackling , 
Clauſus the Sabine came a ſhore, _ | 
With a vaſt crew, abour a ſcore ; 

From whom deicended ina Line, 

One Clzugzaa Feminine, c 
Since Remy to Sabrys did incline, I 
Strong Cohorts came from Amziterna, 

Not: from Chris nor trom Smyrea ; 

Mutrfta too (there grow good Capers) 
Scnr out Band with Swords and Rapers ; 
Nomentum Town, and 9uel;xs Dorps, 
Sent out many a valiant Corps ; 
Severw Hills, yea, I can ſhew ſome, 
That were as fate, as loulc in botome ; 
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In Tetroy Craggy Clifts and Rocks, 

Yer they came 1n too all in flocks ; 

Hintellus River ; Florult 

< Came at a call, Sir, by and by , 

All that drink of River Faterzs, "I 
Are gone along where Fite and Tabor is ; 
And thoſe that drink of Tiers flood, 

Arc all march'd ina fighting mood , 

Yer uf Caſperial am mute, 

\Vho lent a very great recruit ; 

Latium ſent Peſants called Yeomen, | 
Thencamea ihore a gang of Seamen ; 

And from that curſed itream Al:xa, 

Came Souldiers tierce as fire from Styx-a z 
As Winter ſtorms in marble Sca's, | 
When winds ariſc will have thcir veaze ; 
Or like a field of Corn thick grown, 

Is parch'd and ſcalded by the Sun ; 

The H-rmi Liceans come in train, 

And make the Earth rce{ound again; 

So Souldicrs came with Suttling Whorc, 
From every Coaſt, trom every Shore ; 
Their A-mes did claſh,their Spears did ihake, 
So that they made a Ghoſt to quake. _. 
cn 
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Then Agamemni's Girle (not Boy) 
Awakes, bctng enemy to Troy , 
Haleſins brought a thoufand Deers | 
In Galzacalled Cavclieres ; c 
Bur in plain Enzl;ſh Pioneers. 
Minters of Meſjica's Mountain, 
All that liv'd by Sea or Fountain ; 
Aurunca's Blades, and Calets our-laws, 
Came thither all I rhink without maws* 
To fight : then came Y7turw people, 
Who in their little brook do tipple: 
Oſſ« and Staticula tent ſuch, (rouch , 
© You could nor with long tongs them 
They were fo Collerick and reſty ; 
<«« Bur when they came to fight, were reſty; 
Fheir weapon is a fower tough trunchon, 
Ar one end it hath a great bunch oft, 
It hangs like flayle narrow leathers, 
Can weild them well, nor fight all weathers; 
Thetr Targets in their leir hands hide, 
(fide; 
(When they would fight) a whole broad 
Nor ſhall my pen mil; ro reveal, on 
Of Ebulu:the Son of Telor: ; 
Begatr 


egat 
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Pegat on Selathis his Vhore, 

When he at Capreas went before ; 

Bur thts unlucky Baſtard, not | 
Content with that which was his lot ; 
Sorajtes | enants he'l not lets pals, 

But cnters and commits great treſpaſs ; 

He likewiſe ſtole (he did not-warn us, _ , 
And drove the Fields by the Brook Sarns 4 
The Farmes of Batulus and Rufas, 

And Zella's vale wher's yearly new graſs; . 
They tight with Launce like Germar Rutter, 
© Tames Hind was never tluch acutter ; , 
They Gong 4 muſly ſhining fork, 


Thcir {culs are cap'd with thick toughcark; 


[Their glittering Bucklers dazle eycs, 


So do their Semitars likewile 

And thee Sir Kfers, valiant Knight, 

Did Nuzſa ticnd abroad to hight, F 

Whole hardy hunts-mcn with their {pearsy 

\Wcre true woods-men beingMountancersz 

Their ground iti Armes they occupy, . | 

And rob from thole that live next by ;, 

Their booty long betore they cr, 

* All's fiſh with them that comes ro net.. 
From' 
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From Marub came a Prophet tall, 
A Prictt tull-gay-and finical 3 
His head quite round with Olive bow, 
« Was hung as ours with Feathers now : 
Archippu Knight of Wmberland, 
- Sent this Prieft by her ſole Command ; 
He'd Snakes and Adders ting afleep, 
And from their {tings he'd people keep ;* 
He'd giverhem Saltets if they hiff*d, 
He was a knowing Herbaliit : 
'Buryer as learned though as he was, 
He could not cure our triend «#&re.x ; 
In vain were ail his Herbs and Charms, _ 
Tocurc his wounds, and {eche his harms ; + 
For him the wood: {igh'd into ſhivers, 
And Fountatns wept themſelves to Rivers , 
Aznitia*stenns cry'*d all, alack, | 
1 his was when woods and Fountains ſpake; 
Nipolite and Aricta's Boy, 
Went too, againſt the Men of Troy , 
Sir Yirlins was his Chriſten Name, 
From:Chaces and from Defarts came ; 
He was chict Ranger to Diaza, 
And ftole Bucks in Egeria's Laun-a : 

$ For 


For 


Ar his Draza's helts and wheeds ; 
'|Now Jove percetving Eſculape, 


He ſtreight-way thunder'd him to Limbs 
* | Drana then, (as | may term it) 
.| Made him retire, and to turn Hermit 
. .|So he came to. Egeria Nympi, 
\|And liv'd in wood hard by a Qymph ; 


1 So Y5zb:a5 hath the Proverb ſpoyl'd, 


.|** Was once a Child, andtwice a Man 
[Since which rare chance, it 15 decreed, 
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For when Hipolitm, by Step- Dame, 
Was kil'd fors Father,(twas a great ſhame) 
Though drawn in pieces by wild Stceds, 

Is now reviv'd by Pheby weeds, 6 
( low, 


Had rai3'd a man from deaths black brim 


V\ th Poultcſſes, and ſuch flip flap, 


He cares not waat the people tattic, 
Bur lives for all their tittle rattle; 


© Once a Man, and twicea Child ; 
«© For Yirbias (as I prove it can) 


That no Horſe, Marc, or other Steed, 
Sha'l come a near Dzana's Stavle, 
Or in her Woods keep any 1avle ; 


H Yer 
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Yet theſe Wild-Horſes were agaſt, 
. Sceing Sea-Monſters come at laſt ; 
VWhere they ſuch tricks, and reaks began, 
Were like rothrow him Horſe and Man : 
Yet he like Noble Son of 4ars, 

Riding his Horlc, ſat on his A--- , 

His two waceP'd Coach he drove amain, 
And made the {trcers {pit fire again. 

But Tur z:s now (then him none fincr) 

Appcar'd as tall as Captain loyzerz 

Fe wore thrce hatts, having 'tis ſaid, 
Worms or Chimara's in his head, 

Which kindled in him fuch a fire, 

That they had almoſt burn'd the Squire 
The more they fret, the more he's mad, 
And in the held makes work full ſad :; 

Bur 7o en his Target now, 

As quiet {tands as a milch Cow ; 

Her hair was ſmooth, and bright as gold, 
A talc unhear'd of to be told. ( him 
<« Sure ſhe the Princeſs thought would hate 
<© So like a {lut makes horns at him , 
* And Argos with his hundred cyes, 
Were fain to be this Wenches ſpics ; 


21d, 
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© As if Maids when they would go to'r, 

<« In ſptght of cyes, and tecth can't do't ; 
Where /zachw like lazic micher, 

Drills water out trom Earthen pitcher ; 

A body great did atter thruſt, 

And coming, made a mighty dult., 

Their (hiclds and butklcrs made hugenoile, 
1hey were a knot of Aram Boyes , 

The Greek:ſþh Youth, the Rutz{ hands, 
Arunca's atd, Sicana's bands 

Saturna's Crews, and Libiews, 

With painted Bucklers came to us ; 
Tyberiaxs, and Rutills Hog-grubbers, | 
And Huſband-Men, Stift-necked Lubbers, 
All thoſe that live by Sirces Matron, | 
All Azxurs tolks, love is their Patron 
Faronia blith, with green-wood by her, 
*[hought the hadtyends,but had none nigh 


( bt 
Id hate 


All chat Iiv'd by Ufexs Brook, © (her, 
Reſortcd hither from each nook ; 

Belide from Yolſcadid appear 

amilla tour, (tor 1 did fee ker) 

he march'd like Amazonas bold, 


? aÞt Horſe and Foot, the laſt I told ; 
H 2 She 
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She ſcorn'd the weavers tooles, and diltaff, 

Ot Womens Nature, ſhe hath milt half , 

Ot man-it.e was the truc lmago, 

In feares of War, a great Virago; » 

She'd tread the Air, needed nv ſuccour, 

And hover in't like a Wind------.. - 

Over Corn Fields the*d ſccm to fly, 

Over rough Scas, and waters high ; 

Fly o're Mountains (none could mate her) 

« The Devil (are could ne're have fate her 

The people flock'd to ſee her ride, 

A wondrous {1ght, (*twas but a ſtride ! ) 

She's not the laſt hath don't at chaſe, 

« P've known one ride ſo a Horſe-Race : 

But now this Valiant Amazozr, 

With a Rich Veſt her back upon 

Her locks with Ribbands, Hart ſhe weare! 

As men arc now cloſe bythe cares, * 
Wellarm'd with Bow,and deadly Lance 
© The like was once at Orleaxce, 


FINES. 
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